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The Little King 
Invites You 
to share His treasures of peace and joy and 


heavenly virtues found in the 


BENEDICTINE BOOKLETS. 





Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague 
Amazing history of the Devotion and the rich blessings the Little King 
continues to shower on His friends. 10¢. (Available also in German.) 


Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus 


A novena to unite hearts to the Divine Infant in love and joy. Thoughts on 
Mysteries of the Holy Childhood; Proper of Christmas Mass at Dawn; many 
prayers. 

Pathways to Peace 


Faith, hope, charity: sure ways to the true peace little Jesus came to bring. 


To Jesus through Mary (Also available in German edition) 


Even as Jesus came to us through Mary, so the secret of our return to 
Jesus is — through Mary. The devotion, based on doctrine, simply and in- 
spiringly told. 


Novena of Holy Communions 
Richest source of the Little King’s treasures: Holy Mass and Communion. 
Loving heart-talks with Jesus on the virtues He exemplified so well in the Crib. 
Gems from the Liturgy for the Feasts of Our Lord — Part I 
Thoughts, prayers, Scripture quotations from the liturgy for a deeper 


appreciation of the Christmastide feasts. Continues the Church Year on 
through the Ascension. 96 pages, 20¢. 


All booklets 15¢ unless otherwise stated. Entire collection, $1.00 postpaid. 


They make enjoyable and meaningful Christmas Gifts for your loved 


ones and friends as well as for yourself! 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Queen of Peace, Pray for Us 


O ONE, after God, is dearer to the hearts of men than 

Mary, the Mother of Christ. From the devotion of the cen- 
turies have arisen the many beautiful titles by which Our Lady 
is invoked. In the Litany of the Blessed Virgin, we find a chain 
of such titles, which ring like music in our ears and bring balm 
to our weary hearts. The last of these titles, beautiful as a Vesper 
bell ringing before some great solemnity and penetrating to the 
inner ear of the soul, is “Queen of Peace, pray for us!” 

Pope Benedict XV, whose reign was so tragically overshad- 
owed by the bloody conflict raging between the nations of Europe, 
added this title to the Litany of Loreto in a decree, part of which 
reads: “Because all graces which the Author of every good deigns 
to distribute to the poor descendants of Adam, are, by the loving 
counsel of His Divine Providence, dispensed by the hands of the 
most holy Virgin, We wish the petitions of her most afflicted chil- 
dren to be directed with lively confidence, more than ever in this 
awful hour, to the great Mother of God. 

“We charge you, Lord Cardinal, to communicate to all the 
Bishops of the world Our ardent desire that recourse be made to 
the Heart of Jesus, Throne of Grace, and that to this Throne 
recourse be made through Mary. 

“To this end We ordain that... the invocation QUEEN OF 
PEACE, PRAY FOR US, be permanently added to the Litany- 
of Loreto. ... 

“To Mary, then, who is the Mother of Mercy, and omnipo- 
tent by grace, let loving and devout appeal go up from every 
corner of the earth; from noble temples and tiniest chapels; from 
royal palaces and mansions of the rich as from the poorest hut; 
from every place wherein a faithful soul finds shelter; from blood- 
drenched plains and seas. Let it bear to her the anguished cry 
of mothers and wives, the wailing of innocent little ones, the 
sighs of every generous heart; that her most tender and benign 
solicitude may be moved and the peace we ask for be obtained for 
our agitated world.” 

It is not surprising that Mary is regarded as the Queen of 
Peace, for, as Mother of the King, she has obtained an eminence 
and an outstanding position that arises from the royal dignity of 
her Son. If He is the “Prince of Peace,” then, it follows, she is 
rightfully accorded the title “Queen of Peace.” — “The Lord God 
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will give Him the throne of David, His father, and He shall be 
King over the house of Jacob forever; and of His Kingdom there 
shall be no end” (Luke 1:32, 33). “For a Child is born. . . and the 
government is upon His shoulder, and His Name shall be called 
Wonderful, Counsellor, God the Mighty, the Father of the world 
to come, the Prince of Peace” (Isa. 9:6). “And He hath on 
His garment and on His thigh written, ‘King of Kings and Lord 
of Lords’” (Apoc. 19:16). 


Pope Pius XII, in his Encyclical on the Queenship of Mary, 
pointed out that Mary’s Queenship finds its doctrinal basis both 
in the Divine Maternity and in her close association with Christ 
in the actual work of Redemption. He said, “The basic principle 
upon which Mary’s royalty rests... is without doubt her Divine 
Maternity.... Now, the Blessed Virgin Mary is to be called 
Queen, not only by reason of her Divine Maternity, but also be- 
cause, by the will of God, she has had an outstanding part in the 
work of our eternal salvation.” 


Mary is not merely Queen as “Queen-Mother,” for then, 
strictly speaking, she would not have the authority of a Queen. 
She is not just a figurehead, but she exercises royal power in each 
of the aspects of the legislative, executive and judicial functions 
of Queenship. Certainly, in the Kingdom of God, all power has 
been given to Christ. He is its Source; but Mary is associated 
with Him in a special way and shares fully in His powers, and so 
in His power to grant peace to mankind. If she has no initiative, 
«as such, in making the laws that govern the Kingdom, she has 
approved and embraced them wholeheartedly; and she has a most 
important role in promulgating them, a function which belongs 
to the legislative power. It is her role to instil the law of Christ 
into the hearts of men, to help them to understand it, and to 
apply it to every event of their lives. 


Then, once it has been promulgated, it must be carried out. 
Here is where Mary enters into the executive aspect of her Queen- 
ship; for here, in a certain sense, she initiates things, as she did 
at the wedding of Cana. Christ allows Mary to take action, even 
though He is aware of the need. Her vision embraces all man- 
kind and everything that pertains to the Kingdom of God, here 
and hereafter, from the beginning to the end. Mary is fully 
aware of the needs of all, and she initiates action by her inter- 
cession. Her prayer is all-powerful in seeing that the fruits of 
the Redemption are applied to every soul. For every grace any- 
one receives, the need, first of all, has been noticed, asked for, 
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interceded for by Mary. It is a special gift of her motherly love, 
which she can easily bestow because she is a Queen, the “sup- 
pliant omnipotence” not OMNIPOTENCE itself (that is 
GOD), but next to OMNIPOTENCE. 


Mary’s role in the judicial power is that of “Mother of Mer- 
cy.” St. Thomas tells us that in all the works of God, justice 
and mercy are intertwined. There is always mercy in every 
judgment, even when God condemns, for He never condemns as 
much as He might. Mary, the Advocate of Mercy, is there, point- 
ing out (though God is not overlooking it) the claims of mercy. 
And so it is as Advocate of Mercy that she is the “Queen of 
Peace.” 

In the apparitions at Fatima, and many others, including 
those at Lourdes and La Salette, Mary promulgated God’s law 
for peace in the world. We must turn to Heaven for help, she 
said. We must do penance for our sins, and approach the Throne 
of Grace with contrite hearts. God has placed the peace of the 
world in her hands; but God does not will that it be given to 
mankind, unless the world returns to Him by penance and the 
observance of His laws. And so Mary pleaded with mankind, 
and has not ceased to plead, for prayer, penance, and the frequent 
reception of the sacraments, to the end that she may at length 
be the Executrix of Peace. 

Despite the continual spread of anti-God forces, there is no 
need to be unduly alarmed by this threat. What we must be 
alarmed at is men’s failure to get down on their knees and pray 
—perseveringly, devoutly, constantly—and to bring forth “fruits 
of penance,” as St. John the Baptist, our Advent Prophet, re- 
minds us. These fruits will be manifest in a complete change 
from the spirit of worldliness to a life of godliness. Only then 
will Mary be able to make the desired peace a reality. 


Let us not forget that Our Lady, Queen of Peace, is the 
Mother through whom God became Incarnate and sealed a pact 
of peace with mankind; the Mother of Him whom all Christians 
call their “Savior,” and whom He bequeathed to His followers in 
His dying moments. 

The late Cardinal Gibbons told how Jesus, Prince of Peace, 
and Mary, were linked together in life and death, when he wrote 
these beautiful words: “I find Thee, O Jesus, nestled in the arms 
of Thy Mother in the manger at Bethlehem; I find You both 
together in Your exile in Egypt, together in Nazareth, together 
in the Temple. I find her standing beside Thee at the Cross on 
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Mount Calvary. I find Your names inscribed side by side in the 
Apostles’ Creed. It is fitting that both names should often flow 
successively from my lips. Inseparable in life and death, they 
should not be divorced in my prayers, for ‘what God hath joined 
together, let no man put asunder.’ 

“O Infant Prince of Peace, Thou who didst eagerly exchange 
the glory and bliss of heaven for the keenest sorrows and un- 
precedented sufferings which became Thy self-chosen lot on 
earth; Thou who hast remained among men for nineteen centu- 
ries, and wilt remain among them until the end of the world, 
solely to help them here and to make their everlasting salvation 
secure; Thou who are still unknown to large populations, and art 
rejected, or at least ignored, by the rest, dispel the darkness of 
minds, uproot the perversity of wills, touch the hearts of men; 
so that they, assisted by Thy Holy Spirit and with the aid of 
St. Michael, the Archangel, may themselves drive back into hell 
Satan and the other evil spirits who now roam through the world, 
seeking the destruction of souls. 

“Hear the prayers of those who, unworthy though they 
themselves be of an answer, now plead for peace, Thy peace, the 
peace of Christmas, the peace which only Heaven can send to a 
distracted, confused and rebellious world. Amen.” 





MAY Mary’s Son , who is the Son of God, find a shelter 


of love in the hearts of each of our friends and readers on His 
Birthday in 1960. May He grow in your hearts all through 
the New Year and bestow on you every blessing. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 
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The King’s Highway 


HE keynote of Advent is sounded on the first Sunday of 
Advent in the Gospel about the end of the world. It indi- 
cates that Advent is a season of serious self-examination, repent- 
ance, and a subdued joy of spirit; looking forward with ardent 
hope and longing expectation for the coming of the Redeemer, 
the King who is to come at the end of the world as its Judge. 
The somber purple of the vestments, the absence of flowers and 
musical accompaniment to the celebration of the liturgy, and the 
suppression of the Gloria, are the Church’s psychological approach 
in bringing home to our souls the truth that Advent is a season 
of penance. 

As our late beloved Holy Father, Pope Pius XII, expressed 
it in his Encyclical “Mediator Dei”: “The Church arouses in us 
the consciousness of our sins 
and urges us to restrain our 
desires, practice voluntary 
mortifications of the body, 
recollect ourselves in medita- 
tion, and experience a long- 
ing desire to return to God, 
who alone can free us by His 
grace from the stain of sin 
and from its evil conse- 
quences.” 

Does the Church, in hav- 
ing read to us the frighten- 
ing Gospel about the Last 
Judgment, seek to fill us 
with fear? By no means. 
Neither does she wish to suggest that the end of the cosmic 
world is at hand. But she does want to bring the realization to 
each one that life is short and no one knows when he may be 
summoned to the judgment seat. For him, personally, death is 
the end of the world. With accidents, heart attacks, traffic 
fatalities, floods, hurricanes, and other agencies mowing down 
thousands daily, who of us can promise himself there is yet time? 
The one thing necessary is to be ready when death comes, and 
Advent is an opportune occasion, a period of special grace, to 
renew the springtime vigor of our spiritual life. It is an invitation 
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to take time out from the entertainments and social events, or 
whatever else causes the spirit of the world to seep into our inner 
being. Certainly, those Catholics do not enter into the spirit of 
Advent who make no effort to lead a more prayerful and recol- 
lected life, as if they had no need of penance and preparation for 
the grace-giving coming of Jesus at Christmas. Nor is it fitting 
that they take part in the distortion of Advent in a misguided and 
premature celebration of Christmas, which the commercialization 
of the Christmas spirit weeks before the feast perpetrates. 

An honest observance of Advent demands uncompromising 
effort at Christ-likeness, as the Epistle for the first Sunday of 
Advent tells us: “Put on the Lord Jesus Christ” (Rom. 13:14). 
It presupposes the conviction that the “Kingdom of God is within 
you!” It is a joyous zeal, a courageous laboring at the task of 
self-sanctification and of improving the world about us by prayer 
and sacrifice, by words and deeds of charity. 

Very plainly and emphatically the great Advent preacher, St. 
John the Baptist, tells us we must “prepare the way of the Lord,” 
which is a labor that he compares to the arduous and difficult 
work of road-building in a mountainous country. Such con- 
struction work first entails the leveling of the mountains, the 
razing of steep embankments, the filling in of low places, boring 
tunnels, building bridges—all to avoid crooked and uneven roads 
and to make them super-speedways. In this figure of speech, we 
are to understand that without exertion and without struggle 
against difficulties and temptations, without hard work, and at 
times even tunneling into the dark underground depth of a sin- 
filled soul, there can be no true Advent and no coming of the 
Redeemer, because the way is not ready. 


“The high mountain which must first of all be leveled is 
the proud, unruly ego, our self-love or vanity, our self-compla- 
cency, our sensuality. 

“The valleys that must be filled are the dearth of good 
works, lack of contrition, of works of penance, and of true 
fraternal charity; they are the acts of unkindness and injustice 
in our daily lives. 

“Dishonesty and duplicity, cunning, deceit and hypocrisy, 
lying and treachery, these are the crooked ways that must be 
made straight for the Lord. 

“And the roughness and unevenness of our soul were 
brought on by our inconsiderateness and brutality, by our stub- 
bornness and obstinate insistence on our ‘rights’. In one soul, 
a sinful inclination, a dalliance with sinful occasion, must be 
rooted out; in another, an ancient enmity or dangerous friend- 
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ship must be given up. This one must restore property unjustly 
acquired; the other must make good his slanderous talk against 
a neighbor. Such work, and much more, is demanded if we 
want to ‘live Advent’.” (Rev. Bernard Strasser, 0.S.B.) 


At this season we are aware of the increasing 
darkness that shortens the length of each day. 
The candles of the Advent wreath may dispel 
some of the darkness of early nightfall, but we 
ourselves must be living Advent candles by our 
example and our prayers, to dispel the darkness 
in the minds and hearts of those about us. We 
must lead them to the Kingdom of Light, first by 
becoming filled to overflowing with light and love, 
joy and peace. And then, please God, by the 
light of love, truth and goodness which we radiate 
to those about us, we will help dispel some of the 
injustices, deceit, impurity, cruelty, lies and un- 
charitableness which abound in the world. 
Through us some fellow man or woman may be 
led to recognize that Christ is indeed the LicHt 
OF THE WorLpD, set in the candlestick of the 
Catholic Church, and they may thus be brought 
to their Redeemer and His Redemption. 

Open wide the door of your own soul so that 
in His coming at Christmas there will be no need 
for Him to turn away because there is no room 
in the inn of your heart. Next, help to open 
wide the doors of others’ hearts! Then, truly, 
Advent will be a preparing of the Way for the 
King who is about to come! 





























LET your CANDLE burning before the Blessed Sacrament 
be your welcome to the Christ Child this Christmas. A candle may 
be burned for a day and a night on the Exposition altar of any of 
our Chapels for an offering of 50¢; for a week, $3.50; a month, 
$12.00; a year, $144.00. 


A VIGIL LIGHT may be burned in our Relic Chapel before 
the relic of the Manger of the Christ Child or before the shrine of 
the Infant of Prague, for an offering of 10¢. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Christ of Bethlehem, 
The Christ of the Monstrance 


S THE star that shone over Bethlehem pointed the way 

to the Wise Men, that they might come and adore the 
Divine Babe cradled in the manger and bring Him their gifts of 
love, so the Monstrance on an altar of Perpetual Adoration points 
Him out to men of good will as the Source of all peace and love. 
The world’s happiness 
and joy lies in the 
possession of that 
peace which the Son 
of God, made man of 
the Virgin Mary and 
born of her in the 
stable of Bethlehem, 
came to give. The 
true foundation of 
that peace, as the 
angel proclaimed to 
the shepherds, is good 
will—the spirit that 
should animate all 
true Christians, and 
especially at the time 
when Christ’s sacred 
Nativity is commem- 
orated. 

The infinite hu- 
mility of Christ in be- 
ing born so _ lowly 
should teach us the 
lesson of kinship with 
all mankind. It should 
drive all hardness, selfishness and bitterness from our hearts, and 
fill us with love for Him, from which flows love for all His chil- 
dren. 

Today a star of hope rises in our hearts as we begin plans 
for the construction of a beautiful permanent Adoration Chapel 
and convent in San Diego on Benedictine Heights, as we have 
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named the site that has been pur- 
chased for this purpose. The 
time has arrived when the present 
close, humble basement-chapel, 
in a much-too-small house, must 
be replaced by a worthy and ade- 
quate structure. True, many 
people of the city and nearby 
towns love this “little Bethlehem,” 
so reminiscent of the Bethlehem 
of old, and flock to it for hours 
of adoration. But just because 
of this growing devotion to the Blessed Sacrament there 
is pressing need to erect a new chapel that will be like a new 
Star of Bethlehem shining out far and wide to all the multitude 
and beckoning them to “Come and Adore!” 


Today there are so many in the world, weary and heavily- 
laden with sorrow or burdened with sin, who need Jesus in the 
Blessed Sacrament. But there are none so poor in grace that 
they cannot approach Him and find help. Would that all men 
everywhere might truly value this Gift of gifts, the Blessed 
Sacrament! Then all would be well in this world of ours, now so 
torn with the tribulations of a generation that so largely ignores 
Christ and refuses to seek Him and His justice. 


Your contribution to the building fund will make it possible 
for thousands and thousands more to find their way to Him. 
You may think you are only one and cannot do much, but you 
are one and can do something. Love never asks, “How much 
must I do?” but “How much can I do?” 





Jesus, bless our benefactors, Holy Angels who are thronging 

Fill their homes with peace and Round the Christ-Child’s little 
love; manger, 

Hear, O Lord, our earnest Angels who are ever guarding, 
pleading: Shield our friends from every 

Send them blessings from above. danger. 


Waft our pleadings up to Heaven, 
Place them in the Sacred Heart; 
Then descend with blessings laden, 
To our friends God’s gifts impart. 
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Heavenly Missionary to the New World 


T IS the glory of the Spanish and Portuguese explorers of 
the sixteenth century that they brought along missionaries 
to preach to the people they expected to conquer. But condi- 
tions were unfavorable for a successful evangelizing of the Indians 
in Mexico. Sad to say, the Europeans in general looked down 
upon the natives, and even sought to enslave them. Our Lady 
then took matters into her own hands and dealt with the situa- 
tion with admirable and unmistaken directness. She chose to 
make for herself a shrine in the “New Spain,” where she would 
preside as Mother of the Redeemer in whom the missionaries were 
teaching the Indians to believe. She would reveal herself as the 
“Heavenly Mother of the Indians and the Advocate of the Under- 
privileged.” She would entwine herself into the very warp and 
woof of Mexican life. 

For her purpose she chose Juan Diego, a poor Indian widow- 
er, past middle age in life, and a convert to the Faith. As he was 
hurrying along a mountain path on his way to Mass on Decem- 
ber 9, 1651, the Blessed Virgin suddenly appeared to him on 
Tepeyac Hill, three miles northeast of Mexico City. After exact- 
ing proofs of his faith and loyalty, she sent him as her herald to 
Bishop Zumarraga to give him this message: 

“TI am the Virgin Mary, Mother of the True God. It is my 
wish that a temple be erected to me here where I can manifest 
the compassion I have for all the natives and for all those who 
solicit my help in their work and in their affliction.” 

At first the Bishop would not believe Juan Diego, and sent 
him away several times, only to have him return at the bidding of 
the Virgin. Finally, the Bishop told Juan that he would have to 
have a very definite sign from the Lady. The Indian returned 
to the place where the Blessed Virgin had been appearing to him, 
and finding her waiting for him, told her the Bishop’s request. 
Our Lady then bade Juan go to the rocky heights and gather 
some roses. Juan knew that it was neither the time nor the 
place for roses, but he went to do the Lady’s bidding. He found 
an abundant supply of beautiful red roses, filled his cloak with 
them, and returned to her. She rearranged the flowers and bade 
him not to disturb them, but to carry them directly to the Bishop. 

When Juan arrived at the Bishop’s residence, he unfolded 
his cloak before the man of God, and the roses fell to the ground. 
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To his amazement, the Bishop and all his attendants got down 
on their knees before him. A life-sized figure of the Virgin Moth- 
er of God, just as Juan had described her to the Bishop, was 
painted in magnificent colors on his coarsely-woven mantle, a 
poor garment made of sacking-cloth, spun of vegetable fibers. 


The picture became an object of veneration at once. The 
power of this miracle in converting the Indians to the Faith was 
unbelievable. Within seven years after the apparition, 9,000,000 
Mexicans had been baptized. The Bishop literally died of fatigue 
confirming the multitudes. 


The picture of Our Lady of Guadalupe is familiar to Ameri- 
can Catholics from various prints that have been distributed. 
The figure of the Virgin on the original is four feet eight inches in 
height. The mantle that covers her is of a delicate greenish-blue 
hue, and is adorned with forty-six stars, each having eight points. 
The border is outlined with a narrow black line. The Virgin 
wears a rose-colored tunic sprinkled with golden flowers. The 
neck and sleeves are faced with white fur. At the throat is a 
small gold brooch with a black cross in the center. The whole 
figure is surrounded with a hundred golden rays, like a halo, over 
a rose-colored background, enclosed in a cloud that seems to have 
rolled apart to reveal this vision of Mary. Seen at close range, 
the face and hands are a delicate shade of brown, like that of 
the Indians, while in the distance they take on a pearlish tint. 
The hair, left partly uncovered by the mantle which serves also 
for a veil, is black and arranged in the simple style of noble In- 
dian ladies. The face is at the same time Jewish and Aztec. The 
Virgin, represented as a girl of sixteen, has an expression of majes- 
tic beauty and piety, and is fittingly venerated as the “Immacu- 
late Conception of Mexico,” with her feast, December 12, falling 
four days after that of the “Immaculate Conception.” 

Through this image, Mary has given a “perpetual memorial” 
of her visit to Mexico and identified herself with the natives in 
order to demonstrate her motherly love. All the world can see 
here the Mother of God under the appearance of an Indian maid. 
In a delicate act of diplomacy, she used colors and a means of 
painting which have defied every analysis of painters, who have 
declared that the native homespun cloth was entirely unfit and 
unprepared for painting. It would seem she used the miserable 
clothing of the poor for her canvas to indicate that she is the 
“Virgin of the Poor,” the “Mother of the Humble and Outcast,” 
the “Queen of Missionaries.” 
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Some months ago, Pope John XXIII called for volunteer 
missionaries from the Catholic laity of the world to dedicate some 
years to the Latin American countries, in order to help renew 
there the ebbing Catholic Faith and supply for the lack of in- 
struction that results from a serious deficiency of priests in these 
countries. In October, he proclaimed a Guadalupean Marian 
Year to extend from October 12, 1960 to October 12, 1961. At 
its solemn opening which took place on Columbus Day in the 
Basilica of Our Lady of Guadalupe, the Pope’s personal delegate 
officiated and later delivered a powerful address over the radio. 

Pope John is anxious to see the countries of Mexico, Central 
and South America come into their own in the Church. Is not this 
perhaps the reason he chose the day on which the New World 
was discovered to inaugurate this year of special devotion in 
honor of Our Lady of Guadalupe, the Queen of All the Americas? 

“Guadalupe” is an Indian name which means “She who has 
crushed the serpent’s head.” The ugly serpent of Communism 
and false propaganda has been rearing its head in these very 
nations for several decades past, and now is spewing forth its 
venom in fierce persecutions in some parts. Let us join whole- 
heartedly in this year dedicated to our Blessed Mother and beg 
her to send many missionaries to these nations, to mitigate the 
evils that assail them, and to bring all the peoples back to her 
Divine Son in the unity of His Mystical Body, the Church. To 
this end we might daily recite the following beautiful prayer 
composed by Archbishop Cantwell of Los Angeles: 


Immaculate Virgin of Guadalupe, Heavenly Missionary to the New 
World, thy sweet charm holds the hearts of thy people. Blessed Mother 
of God, from thy sanctuary of Tepeyac, monument of the love of all 
America for you, thou hast been for centuries the Mother and Teacher 
of our people; be also our refuge, our defense, and unto us a pillar of 
strength. O most Immaculate Mary, protect and save our republics, our 
superiors and rulers, and all the people of our continents. 

Virgin of Guadalupe, our Queen and our Mother, guide us always 
for our spiritual and temporal welfare. 

May our nations, spiritually united under thy patronage, realize the 
sublime ideal of Christian progress and the social reign of the Divine 
Heart of Jesus Christ, thy loving Son and the only true Master of Nations. 
Amen. 





Spiritual Vitamin for DECEMBER 


Jesus, Love made visible, teach us to love! 
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God who is all powerful could not give us more 


than His Son. God who is all wise did not know 
how to give us more than His Son. God who is 


infinitely rich did not have more to give us than 


His Son. 


St. Augustine 


Gift of the Father 


HEN we have found a present we think ideal for someone 

dear to us, we exclaim: “I have the perfect gift for you!” 
During this Advent time we wonder if this was not the sentiment 
of God the Father contemplating His Divine Son lying in the 
crib of Bethlehem. For this indeed is the unimaginably perfect 
Gift, a Gift only an infinitely powerful and infinitely loving 
Father could give us—His only Son. “God so loved the world 
that He gave His only-begotten Son...” (John 3:16). That 
Son, co-eternal and co-equal with Himself, now lay a helpless 
Baby in a manger, His Divinity veiled in flesh as human as our 
own. And God, who as St. Paul tells us, “at sundry times and 
in divers manners spoke in times past to our fathers by the 
prophets, last of all in these times has spoken to us by His Son.” 
That Baby in the manger will speak for God, He will be the 
perfect revelation of the Father and of the Father’s love. 
Through Him we shall be enabled to become “sons in the Son.” 


Faced with so tremendous a love on the part of our Father 
in heaven, what return are we to make? The answer is obvious: 
the only return for love is love. Our poor human love must find 
the way to reach out to this loving Father. And, once again, His 
love has found the way for us to do this. What way? His Son, 
who said: “I am the way and the truth and the life. No one 
comes to the Father but through Me” (John 14:6). It is through 
His only-begotten Son that our love will reach the Father. In be- 
coming man, God the Son took our human nature and gave us 
in return a participation in His Divine nature. It is like an 
exchange. “O admirable exchange!” the Church sings of it in 
her liturgy. Christ takes our humanity and in return gives us 
a share in His Divinity. In this Child in the crib are contained 
all the treasures of the Divinity. But He does not keep them 
jealously to Himself like some miser. He desires, and with in- 
finite desire, to share the treasures of Divine life with us. St. 
John’s Gospel gives us Christ’s own definition of His mission in 
the world: “I am come that they may have life and have it more 
abundantly” (John 10:10). This life is truly Divine life, a life 
of grace, modeled on Christ, leading to the Father. 


Considering Christ in the crib, we are almost afraid to believe 
that this Baby who cannot move unless His Mother lifts Him 
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from the manger, who cannot speak, can at the same time be 
the revelation, the way to the Father. Yet, we are wrong, for as 
He will later tell Philip: “Who sees Me, sees the Father.” Our 
seeing, though, must be the sight of faith. Think of that night 
in Bethlehem. There were probably curious travelers who 
glanced into the cave to see only the new-born child of humble 
parents and whose curiosity soon gave way to indifference. There 
were the Angels who saw in Him their eternal God and were lost 
in wonder at such infinite humility. There was Mary, His Virgin- 
Mother and Joseph, His foster father, who saw in Him the ful- 
fillment of God’s promise and whose hearts were held in a love 
tender beyond description. Finally, there was God the Father. 
His contemplation of the Child in the crib we shall never com- 
prehend. He saw all the perfections of Divinity in that Child 
and this ultimate and perfect Gift of His love was a source of 
infinite delight. “Thou art My Son. This day have I begotten 
Thee!” (Introit of Midnight Mass.) 

It is in loving this perfect Gift of the Father, in nourishing 
ourselves on Him in Holy Communion, in participating in His 
daily Sacrifice at Mass, that our love will reach the Father. 
Through Christ, “through Him and with Him and in Him,” our 
life will daily realize the profound meaning of the Secret prayer 
of Midnight Mass: “May the offering of this day’s festival be 
pleasing to Thee, O Lord, we beseech Thee: that by Thy grace, 
through this sacred intercourse, we may be found like unto Him 
in whom our nature is united to Thee.” 


limited number of CHRISTMAS NOVENA 

cards are still available. Order soon to be 

. sure of receiving them in time for Christmas 

\\ mailing to your friends. Offerings received for 

this Novena of Masses to be said on the first 

2 nine days after Christmas at the Basilica of St. 

Mary Major in Rome, will be applied to our 

building fund. The delicately colored Christ- 

mas cards announcing this novena to your friends will be a proof 
of your truly thoughtful interest in them. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Christmas in the Valley 


_T LAST” sighed Ellen, as she stepped back to view the 
giant Christmas tree. The last ornament was hung, the 
bright angel was in its place at the top of the tree, and the glisten- 
ing tinsel, sparkling like shiny icicles, seemed to put the finishing 
touches to her efforts. “Isn’t it lovely, Bill?” she asked; but 
Bill was dozing by the fire and didn’t seem a bit interested in the 
tree. “Now, isn’t that just like a man,” thought Ellen, “Christ- 
mas Eve, and he’s sound asleep!” Ellen walked over to the win- 
dow and looked out across the valley. The snow, already a few 
feet deep, was still falling heavily. Suddenly Ellen felt a big 
lump well up within her, and that ever-recurring sense of loneli- 
ness returned. “Ellen Doyle, this is no time to indulge in self- 
pity,” she tried to tell herself; but the big tree, 
the smell of the holly and the winter scene out- 
side were too much, and the long-suppressed 
tears rolled down her cheeks. “Christmas Eve, 
and not even the joy of Midnight Mass...” 
Her thoughts went back to those other Christ- 
mases that always began with Midnight Mass 
at old St. Mary’s. She could almost hear the 
young voices softly singing Silent Night, as the 
choir boys, angelic in their starched surplices, 
led the procession to the crib. 

To Ellen Doyle, who had always lived in the city, this valley 
was the most remote spot in the world. But Ellen was not the 
kind to complain. If Bill had inherited this ranch, that was God’s 
way of saying they belonged here. She had managed to hide 
her loneliness from Bill and the children, confiding always in her 
beloved Mother of Perpetual Help, in whom she found her 
strength and comfort. It wasn’t only herself, it was the children 
Ellen worried about. She saw her little Katie and the twins 
growing up in a lonely world, where the Church would play little 
or no part in their lives. Were they never to know the joys that 
had been hers? no convent school and kind nuns to guide them? 
no gentle pastor to hear their weekly confessions and give them 
Communion? Were they to have only this poor mother, whose 
own faith was so often shaken, to teach them about God? 

Lost in her thoughts, Ellen was startled to hear loud knock- 
ing at the door. Bill awoke and jumped to his feet. “Don’t tell 
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me we're going to have company on Christmas Eve!” he said. 
“Bill,” answered Ellen, “something must have happened to one 
of the neighbors; hurry and answer.” Bill was surprised to see 
a stranger before him when he opened the door. The poor man 
looked half frozen. “Welcome to the Doyle ranch,” said Bill 
warmly, as he led the man over to the fire. “I was trying to reach 
Pittsville,” said the stranger. “I am to offer Midnight Mass there 
tonight, but must have taken the wrong turn in this blizzard.” 
Ellen noticed the Roman collar and a thrill of happiness pos- 
sessed her. “O Father,” she said, “you must have taken the 
wrong turn at the crossroads. That means it would be impossible 
to reach there tonight. Won’t you stay with us for the night 
and... and, maybe offer Midnight Mass here?” she added shyly. 
“TI suppose there is nothing else for me to do,” answered the 
priest. “Then, at daybreak I can start out again.” Bill quickly 
saddled a horse and started for the neighboring farms to invite the 
few Catholic families to attend. Ellen used this opportunity to 
speak to the priest and ask his advice. “Mrs. Doyle, you must 
instruct your children in the Faith,” he counseled. “But remem- 
ber, above all, you must be a living example to them of all your 
Faith stands for. Out here, away from Church and Catholic 
schools, your influence upon them will be the most important 
factor in their lives... .” 

Later, as Ellen knelt before the small altar in her own 
humble home with little Katie and the twins beside her, her heart 
was filled with a deep peace. With this unexpected opportunity 
to go to confession, and now actually to assist at Mass and receive 
Holy Communion, she knew that with God’s help she could face 
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the future bravely. “I can do all things in Him who strengthens 
me,” she whispered. In just a few moments, the Doyle home 
became another Bethlehem; and just as the Christ Child had 
brought His gift of peace to men on that first Christmas night, 
so did He bring His peace to Ellen and Bill that night, as He 
entered their longing hearts. 


The years that followed proved to be eventful ones for the 
young priest who had played such an important role in the life 
of the Doyles that stormy Christmas Eve. Many years later, 
now a Bishop, he stood with the Mother Superior of the convent 
in the same valley where the Doyles had lived. Again it was 
Christmas Eve, and the Sisters were busy completing the decora- 
tions for Midnight Mass. “How this valley has changed, Moth- 
er!” exclaimed the Bishop. “And what progress the Church has 
made! Why, the last time I was here, just before the turn of the 
century, there were very few Catholic families. How well I re- 
member one Christmas Eve in particular. I had lost my way 
in a blizzard and offered Midnight Mass at the ranch of a family 
named Doyle. I wonder what ever became of that heroic wom- 
an,” he said, thoughtfully. “You mean Ellen Doyle? Why, Your 
Excellency, her name will never be forgotten in this valley. Ellen 
was truly a valiant woman, an inspiration to her own children and 
to the many others who came to the Doyle home for instructions 
in the Faith. Her home became the meeting place for the families 
who would gather in the evenings to pray the Rosary. She would 
send for Catholic literature to distribute among the families and 
once or twice a year she managed to have a priest come to the 
valley so that all might make their Easter duty. Later on, she 
often had priests who could not afford a vacation spend the sum- 
mer months at the ranch. In that way Mass was said from June 
to September in her home. It is to her that we owe the generous 
bequest of land and money to our Order that made possible this 
convent and school.” 


“What became of her children?” asked the Bishop. “One 
of the twins, Michael Doyle, was ordained ten years ago. Her 
other son, John, still lives at the family home. In fact, his 
daughter is one of our newest postulants.” “She should make 
a fine nun if she has any of her grandmother’s character,” the 
Bishop commented. “She will!” The Mother Superior spoke 
with the conviction of one who understood character well. “There 
was a daughter, if I remember correctly,” said the Bishop as he 
looked out across the valley; “I can still see her kneeling there 
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beside her mother.... What became of Ellen Doyle’s daughter, 
Reverend Mother?” The Mother Superior’s eyes twinkled mer- 
rily and she answered with a smile: “Ellen Doyle’s daughter is 
speaking to you, Your Excellency.” 





As a Little Child 


VERYONE loves a baby. There is something about a baby 
that has an almost irresistible attraction. When a baby is 
brought home for the first time, it would seem that the whole 
neighborhood has gathered to welcome the newcomer. The 
children forget their play, each vying to be the first to catch sight 
of the father bearing the precious bundle up the walk. Then 
what a race to open the door! Yet even the youngest strive to 
restrain their natural exuberance, caught up in that awesome 
moment of suspense when the proud parents turn back the cover- 
lets to reveal—their baby. 

It is not just the newness of a baby that makes him so ap- 
pealing, for a child still attracts attention even after he has lost 
his newness. And it is more than his innocence, his purity and 
simplicity. Parents wisely recognize that the most wonderful 
thing about any baby is his need for love and his readiness to re- 
turn love as far as he is able. You can love a baby without reser- 
vation or fear of disappointment and deception. And he will re- 
turn your love with complete abandonment and utter delight. 

Perhaps that is why Our Lord chose to come to us as a help- 
less baby: to teach us that love of God is like this spontaneous 
and free exchange of love with a little child. The Divine Babe 
is God’s love for us made visible in the most lovable of forms. 
It is so easy to approach the Infant. No special introduction is 
needed, no formalities; just a loving smile and a genuine desire 
to make Him happy. And Divine Love reaches out like the tiny 
baby hands to catch hold of your heart—never to let you go. 

Can we not approach our Eucharistic Lord with the same 
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simplicity and trust? With the same open hearts to give and 
receive the purest love? As our Eucharistic Lord, Christ still 
asks only for our love and the chance to love us, to do us good. 
He wants to be more than “God with us”; He wants to be our 
God within us, intimately dwelling in our souls. He wants, as 
it were, to “grow up” from the presence planted in each soul at 
baptism with sanctifying grace, to the all-pervading, all-embrac- 
ing presence possible even in this life. Not more of God present 
in the soul, but a vital awareness of God present in more areas 
of our thinking, acting, willing. That is what St. Paul meant 
when he said: “It is now no longer I that live, but Christ lives in 
me” (Gal. 2:20). 


Oh, the needless pain and anguish borne by souls who, feel- 
ing more emotional love for family and friends than they feel 
for God, think they do not, cannot love God at all! They should 
know that we love God not with sentiments and emotions but 
with our will to please Him, to “keep His commandments,” as 
Our Lord said at the Last Supper (John 14:21). We glorify 
Him by “bearing very much fruit” through the good works we 
do and the virtues we practice as Christ’s followers. (Cf. John 
15:8.) If we love in this way, we will find that the more we give 
of our love to Our Lord, the more He pours back into our hearts. 
And the more He gives of His love, the more we have to offer to 
Him of love truly worthy of His most Sacred Heart. 

The real danger lies in thinking of God as just another of 
the good things in this life; or of loving Him only out of a sense 
of duty and nothing more. Our obligation is to love God with 
our whole heart, our whole soul, our whole mind. And this we 
fail to do just as long as we prefer some other love to God’s; as 
long as we choose to keep some object, some habit, some little 
fault, some friendship or association that we know is offensive to 
God; as long as we allow our work and pleasure-seeking to crowd 
all thought of God out of our minds. 

But here, again, to love with the whole heart does not mean 
to wait for or expect a sensible enjoyment or an emotional satis- 
faction although sometimes we may be so blessed. Rather it is 
simply to accept all things that come our way for love of God, no 
matter how we may feel about them. 

As we approach Christmas, let us watch for the coming of 
“our” Baby as little children: forgetting our work and play from 
time to time to press eagerly against the windows of our soul by 
making frequent visits to the Tabernacle—and especially to that 
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temple of God within our very soul. Let us run to greet Him 
with love and trust by daily Holy Mass and Communion, if at all 
possible. Then we shall have a precious treasure—Christ’s own 
love—stored up in our hearts to lay at His feet on Christmas 
morn. 
Lastly, let us manifest His love toward all we meet by acts 
of patience, kindness, understanding and forbearance in His 
Name. Let us especially remember the poor souls who may have 
failed to love Our Lord as they could and should have in life 
through a lack of generosity and trust; those poor souls who 
hoarded their love and so failed to grow spiritually and in union 
with God; those who squandered their love on things of this 
world and had nothing left for God. Ask the Little Infant Jesus 
for mercy and pardon for them. His hands are open; His Heart 
ready to give His richest graces. 


Go to Father Lukas 


ECEMBER 16 will mark the 33d anniversary of the death 
of Father Lukas Etlin, O.S.B., whose cause for beatifica- 
tion was recently introduced in the Diocesan Tribunal of Kansas 
City-St. Joseph. This year, asin 1927, the 16th falls on a 
Friday—a day always dear to Father Lukas, who was deeply de- 
voted to the Passion and Death of Christ and His Sacred Heart. 
This year, too, there will be four full weeks in Advent. Advent 
was for Father Lukas “a time of most ardent desire for the com- 
ing of Our Lord.” At the beginning of this holy season, which 
was to be his last, he had expressed genuine joy over the fact 
that there would be four full weeks, in which he could prepare 
for the coming of Christ at Christmas as well as for His final com- 
ing. 
Little did anyone surmise that this final coming of Christ 
would so soon be a reality for him! But death held no horrors 
for one who had always been so intent on fulfilling the great 
commandment of LOVE. Five years previously he had said: “It 
is charity, love, the holy desire to please God in all things, that 
makes the sacrifice of death a sacrifice of love. It is sweet to 
die for love of God, in the love of God, in doing the holy will of 
God; in praising Him, realizing that this life should be spent and 
sacrificed as a life of love for God.” 
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Ever since Father Lukas had made this last supreme sac- 
rifice, in the late afternoon of December 16, 1927, voices were 
raised, petitioning his beatification by Holy Mother Church. 
They came from many people here in our own country as well 
as from numerous persons of foreign nations, and neither time 
nor the various great misfortunes of subsequent years—persecu- 
tions and wars, could stifle them. Their chorus increased as soon 
as it was learned that steps were being taken to introduce his 
cause. Favors attributed to the intercession of Father Lukas 
were again reported, and with the formal opening of the Diocesan 
Process, the interest and confidence of the faithful has become 
still more evident. To quote only a few of the favors reported: — 


Missouri: A family was in great distress. The only son had been killed 

in a car accident, and although they were assured that he had 
not been the driver, the other party asserted that he was and sued the 
family for over fifty thousand dollars. When this came up it was too late 
to obtain finger prints or blood tests. Their only hope and resource was 
prayer. They made novenas to obtain the intercession of Father Lukas. 
Within a few months the lawsuit had to be withdrawn, as evidence had 
proved beyond doubt that M. had not been the driver. The mother said 
it was a miracle that this case was settled so speedily, as it sometimes 
takes from five to seven years for such matters to be decided in court. 
Father Lukas had heard the united prayers of this grief-stricken family. 


California: “I am enclosing a stipend for a Holy Mass to be said for the 

canonization of Father Lukas, in thanksgiving for a favor 
which he obtained for me. I had frightful pain and soreness in my leg 
and hip for three months, and could scarcely walk. I made a novena of 
rosaries, and within the nine days the pain left. I am so thankful to 
Father Lukas.” 


Idaho: “I cannot tell you how glad I am to learn that the cause of Father 

Lukas has been introduced. In 1939, I believe it was, he helped 
marvelously when I made a novena to him for a young married man so 
that he could sell some property and buy a farm. He has been successful 
ever since, and raised a large exemplary Catholic family.” 


Another evidence of a renewed and increased interest in this 
saintly Benedictine is the number of persons who wish to visit 
and pray at his grave on the grounds of the Benedictine Convent 
of Perpetual Adoration, in the shadow of the Adoration Chapel. 
Twenty-five Knights of Columbus of the Pius XII Council, 
Kansas City, recently drove to Clyde to spend the day in memory 
of Father Lukas. A short time after arrival at the Convent 
(about 10:15 A.M.) their Chaplain, the Rev. John Quinn, offered 
Holy Mass for them in St. Benedict’s Relic Chapel. All partici- 
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pated, not only by responding to the prayers, but also by sharing 
in the Sacrificial banquet through sacramental Communion. 
Upon his special request, the Reverend Chaplain used the chalice 
which Father Lukas had so often raised aloft, presenting to the 
Heavenly Father the Precious Blood of Christ and rendering 
“through Him, with Him, and in Him, all honor and glory” to the 
Father. Rev. Father Quinn and the Knights offered the Holy 
Sacrifice with the special intention of obtaining God’s blessing on 
the cause of Father Lukas and his final glorification by the 
Church in the solemn act of canonization. 

The Knights were intent on learning more about the life 
of Father Lukas and the place where he lived and was buried. 
They visited the simple grave and offered their prayers to God; 
they saw the room which for many years had served as his cell 
“to pray, to work and to sleep in”; they viewed some of the 
articles he had used, the religious paintings he had loved and 
venerated. All this, together with listening to a brief account 
of his life, his spirituality and various activities, given by one 
who was closely associated with him, was an inspiration. So, too, 
was the privilege of assisting at Vespers, Rosary and Benediction 
in the beautiful Adoration Chapel. In no way nor by any means 
whatsoever anticipating or expressing public veneration (which 
may be given only to canonized saints), the Knights directed 
their prayers to God, thanking Him for the graces conferred upon 
Father Lukas and petitioning his beatification. They asked 
also that God would grant, through the merits and intercession of 
Father Lukas, special favors and blessings to themselves, their 
families and our country. It is their hope that many others will 
follow their example and draw inspiration and spiritual consola- 
tion from a visit to Father Lukas’ grave and to the Benedictine 
Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration, where he spent his life of 
intense dedication to the honor of the Blessed Eucharist and in 
the service of mankind through an ardent, all-embracing charity. 
They returned home filled with that peace which Father Lukas 
had wished the Sisters in his last words to them at the end of the 
Sunday’s conference, five days before his death: “And the peace 
of God, which surpasseth all understanding, keep your heart and 
your mind in Christ Jesus, Our Lord. Amen.” 


Leaflets with brief sketch of the life of Father Lukas, picture and 
prayer for favors and for his beatification may be obtained from The Rev. 
Vice-Postulator, Conception Abbey, Conception, Missouri. Favors ob- 
tained through his intercession should also be reported to The Rev. Vice- 
Postulator. 
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The Heavenly Drama 


N the Christmas season we love to kneel in silent prayer and 

admiration at the Christmas crib and dwell upon the 

mystery of Divine Love unfolded before us. What a silent but 
appealing drama it is of God’s love for man! 

Who is this wondrous Infant who has been announced by 
angel choirs as the Prince of Peace? who, even now, like a divine 
magnet, is drawing souls to Himself? He is CurisT, THE Lorp!— 
the Son of God made Man!—the Second Divine Person of the 
Blessed Trinity, who, out of love for us, has become our Brother 
in order to be also our Savior! Yes, there before us on the straw 
is ALMIGHTY Gop HIMSELF, the Creator of the world. He, who 
with one act of His will created this vast universe and holds the 
nations in the hollow of His hand, lies there in the manger as a 
helpless Infant, wrapped in swaddling clothes! He who is in- 
finitely perfect and happy and sufficient in Himself has become 
a willing victim for man’s transgressions. The Babe in the manger 
before us is heaven’s first Christmas gift to man, wrapped up by 
virginal hands in human form, and presented to us as our Brother 
and Savior! 

To penetrate more deeply into this absorbing mystery of 
Love and to draw practical lessons for our own daily lives, let us 
ask ourselves two questions: What did Christmas mean to God? 
And what should it mean to us? 


What Christmas Meant to God 


Christmas meant the outpouring of infinite Love for man in 
deepest humiliation, embracing a life of suffering and total im- 
molation. ‘God so loved the world as to give His only-begotten 
Son, that those who believe in Him may not perish, but may 
have life everlasting.”” Even after man had rebelled against his 
Maker, spurned His love, transgressed His law, marred His fath- 
erly plans, God resolved to conquer man’s ungrateful heart by 
an outpouring of still greater Love. He willed to become Man, 
to suffer and die for man, and thus, by an excess of divine 
charity, win back man’s love. What ineffable goodness on the 
part of God! How precious our souls and our human love must 
be in His sight, when He will go to such depths of abasement and 
self-immolation to win them! 
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There He lies on the straw, that same Almighty, Eternal 
God, in human form, pleading for our love: “My child, give Me 
thy heart!” Thus God, as it were, annihilated Himself, taking 
the form of a servant, clothing Himself in man’s weak, fallen 
nature, so that, as the God-Man, He might suffer and die for us. 
And right there in Bethlehem Jesus begins His life’s Via Dolorosa. 
He offers Himself as a victim of love to be immolated for man’s 
sins. He chooses the hard way of poverty and suffering in order 
to pay the ransom for sin. He keenly feels the ingratitude of 
men, the poverty of the stable, the inclemency of the weather; 
but all these are but splinters of the cross, and form an essential 
part of His plan for man’s redemption. Now He lies in a manger; 
later He will be stretched in agony on the hard wood of the Cross. 
The few drops of Blood that He now sheds in the Circumcision 
are only forerunners of the bloody Sacrifice on Calvary, where 
that Heart will be drained of Its last drop of Blood. Between 
the Crib and the Cross lies the valley of sorrow and suffering. The 
privations in Bethlehem are like a threatening, lurid glow in the 
dawn of Christ’s childhood, and a sign of the coming storm and 
tempest. Yes, Christmas meant for Christ the manifestation of 
infinite Love in deepest humiliation, and the entrance into a life 
of suffering and sorrow and complete immolation! 


What Christmas Means to Us 


But what does Christmas mean to us? It means our ex- 
altation! It means our redemption, the fulness of spiritual treas- 
ures, the opening of the way to Eternal Life! By becoming Man, 
Jesus espoused our human nature and incorporated us into His 
divine family. Through Jesus, the Son of God, our human nature 
was ennobled and elevated. 

Since that first Christmas night, man has fallen heir to a 
great spiritual fortune. From a child of wrath and a slave of 
Satan, doomed to eternal perdition, he has been made free with 
the freedom of Christ. The heavy clouds of God’s anger are 
parted and the glorious rainbow of divine peace now envelops 
the earth. The rosy dawn of Mary Immaculate ushers in the 
Light of the World, Jesus, our Savior. Like a beautiful sunrise 
appearing over Bethlehem’s plains, He dispels the clouds of ignor- 
ance and doubt and fear, and radiates light and warmth and love! 
As Christians we have become partakers of Christ’s infinite mer- 
its, live in His household, and share in the rich sacramental graces 
He has obtained for us. 


252 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


How near the Incarnation has brought God to us! It has 
placed the Infinite God within reach of our human faculties. 
Now we can see and hear and touch our God! What a conso- 
lation that my God should be like myself, with a human body 
and a human soul, thinking human thoughts, feeling human 
sorrow, shedding human tears! Now the fathomless chasm sepa- 
rating the Creator from the creature has been bridged. The 
dazzling Majesty of the Great God is concealed beneath a Baby’s 
smile, and the thundering voice of the mighty Lawgiver of Mount 
Sinai has been mellowed to that of a loving Brother teaching us 
to pray: “Our Father, who art in heaven!” How grateful we 
should be that we have been born, not under the Old Law of 
shadows and longing, but in the full sunlight of Divine 
Revelation! 


Return of Love 


But how shall we show our appreciation of this wonderful 
gift of Faith? Jesus in the manger gives us the answer: “My 
child,”’ He whispers, “give Me thy heart.” Yes, that is all that 
this great God asks of us—the one Christmas present that He 
is waiting for.... Will you still withhold it from Him? Will 
you still make Him wait for your gift? He has given you every- 
thing. Does this not call for a return of love? 

As you stand on the threshold of a New Year and peer 
anxiously into the future, you wonder what next year has in store 
for you—whether it will really be a happy year for you. That 
depends upon you! You have the solution in your own hands. 
Give that little Infant the one present He desires—your whole 
and undivided heart—and this year will be a happy and blessed 
one for you. He Himself has promised it: “Seek first the King- 
dom of God and His justice, and all these things shall be given 
you besides.” 

Begin, then, continue, and finish this year in the Name of 
Jesus, and it will be a HAPPY AND BLESSED YEAR! 





1K 1” 


We ask our readers to pray for the repose of the souls of 
our beloved Sister M. Clotilda Lesch, O.S.B. and Sister M. Coletta 
Rast, O.S.B., Golden Jubilarians who went to their eternal 
reward on September 6 and October 26. 
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The Spirit of Christmas 


HERE is something wonderful about the word “Christmas.” 

It has the power to brighten the eyes of little children—and 
those who are like them—with a heavenly light; to bring 
a smile to cheerless faces; to make old folks turn back the pages 
of time and rest blissfully in the memories of childhood. Yes, 
Christmas is a wonderful word, because it tells the story of a 
wonderful event. The joy and the peace and the love that we 
experience at Christmas are a dim reflection of the Divine Child 
who lay in a crude manger in the windswept cave of Bethlehem 
centuries ago. 

Perhaps the most beautiful thing about Christmas is the 
spirit of “giving” that it so wonderfully exemplifies. The variety 
of gifts bestowed is as wide as the love and the means of the 
givers. The simple, awkwardly pasted little gifts prepared by 
the small child in kindergarten will move many a mother to tears; 
and the precious can of tobacco, purchased by pennies that have 
been carefully hoarded and daily counted will say louder than 
any words, “I love you, Dad!” Yes all the world over, friends 
will be exchanging gifts, voices will ring out in greeting and 
hearts will thrill to the sweet melodies of “Silent Night.” Charity 
organizations will solicit money, food and clothing for the less 
fortunate and will thereby bring Christmas joy and renewed hope 
to many a desolate heart. 


It is hard to conceive of someone we love being deprived of 
the Christmas joys that we ourselves experience in such rich 
measure; to think of a loved one who may not receive our 
Christmas wishes or share the peace and love that we shall find 
anew on that blessed night. Still, there are souls who will be 
forgotten this year, as they are so often forgotten by those who 
once loved them. The souls in Purgatory, who perhaps shared 
the happiness of our past Christmases, cannot plead for relief 
from the purifying sufferings they must now endure; they cannot 
ask for the Christmas gift of our prayers. It remains for us to 
bend down to their misery, just as the Divine Child did to us 
when He assumed our humanity in order to redeem us. 

Let us, on this great feast of love and peace and joy—on this 
feast of “giving”—open wide our hearts to the helpless souls who 
beg only the spiritual gifts we can all give without measure. Let 
us give them Christ by giving them a special remembrance in our 
Christmas Masses and Communion. Better still, why not have 
a Holy Mass offered as a Christmas gift for a needy soul who 
longingly awaits the perfect bliss of Christmas in heaven? 
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Little Lovers’ League 


Barry’s Christmas Gift 


T WAS Christmas Eve, and the Hospice of St. Bernard in the heart 

of the Swiss Alps was alive with activity. Old Brother Francis sat 
by the fire, gently smiling as he watched the busy scene around him. 
Word had just been received that travelers were lost on the Pass of Mons 
Jovis. Sensing the excitement, the great St. Bernard dogs were becoming 
impatient, barely standing long enough for the monks to fasten the flasks 
of wine on their collars. Standing apart from the rest, one large fine- 
looking dog did not share the restlessness of the others. His big eyes 
turned to old Brother Francis, and he seemed troubled that the Brother 
was not going with the group. This great dog was Barry, one of the 
most noble St. Bernard dogs that has ever lived. The preparations com- 
pleted, the monks knelt for a final prayer and the blessing, knowing 
well that a night like this could be their last venture into the dangerous 
mountain pass. Soon, 
old Brother Francis 
was left alone with his 
thoughts. He would 
pray for the group, 
that the Christ Child 
would light their way 
on this stormy night, 
on this Christmas 
Eve... 

Not knowing that 
they were the object 
of a search, a young 
mother and her little 
boy were climbing 
the treacherous Mons 
Jovis Pass in the 
Pennine Alps. It was 
two degrees below 
zero, and dark, threat- 
ening clouds were 
hanging low overhead. 
Their guide had tried 
to persuade the moth- 
er to turn back, but 
her answer had been 
definite: “I must go! 
My husband is dying 
at Aosta, and I must 
reach him tomorrow.” 
“Then you must go 
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on without me,” replied the guide. “To go farther on a night like this 
means certain death.” 

Not long after the guide had left them, large snowflakes began to 
fall, and the wind began to howl among the pines. “Mother, isn’t this 
Christmas Eve?” asked the boy. “Yes, Pierre, it is, and tomorrow we 
shall be with your father. Be brave and ask the Christ Child and His 
Mother to help us.” But Pierre was getting very tired, and more than 
once he fell in the huge snow drifts. Finally, his mother lifted him in 
her arms, struggling forward in the darkness as her eyes sought the 
bright lights of the Hospice. How tired she was, and how she longed to 
lie down in the snow! But she knew that would mean death. Suddenly 
she realized that they were no longer on the road. In the darkness, 
she had taken a wrong turn. “Pierre,” she said, “mother must leave you 
here while she looks for the path. When I call, you must answer loud 
and clear, do you understand?” “Yes, I understand, mother,” answered 
the boy. Then she wrapped him in her shawl and left him at the foot 
of a tree. But Pierre was so tired, that he soon fell fast asleep. Retracing 
her steps, the young mother soon found the road. But in her joy she 
did not hear the roar of an avalanche, which swept down the mountain, 
burying her in its snowy depths. 

Meanwhile, the searching party continued their heroic mission. 
Bounding down the Pass, Barry’s keen scent led him to the small boy. 
With a pleased bark he pushed his nose against Pierre’s face, but the 
boy did not move. Then Barry sensed that here was a desperate case. 
With his big paws he rolled the boy over and over until he was awake. 
Then he began barking for the monks. But they did not come. What 
was Barry to do? Very gently the dog lay down on the ground near 
Pierre and kept muzzling him until he made the boy understand what he 
was to do. Pierre climbed on Barry’s back, put his arms around the big 
dog’s neck and they started for the Hospice. 

A child’s cry, the bark of a dog and the noise of scratching at the 
door awakened old Brother Francis. He slowly hobbled over to the en- 
trance. There lay Barry, breathing heavily, his eyes bright with triumph, 
and his big tail thumping heavily on the stone floor. Behind him stood 
little Pierre, his cold hands wiping away his fast-freezing tears. 

In the days that followed, the Brothers learned that Pierre was an 
orphan. Both his father and mother had died on that fatal night before 
Christmas, so the Brothers welcomed Pierre as their Christmas gift. No 
one was more happy about it than Barry. He had brought Brother Francis 
a Christmas gift, and his friend showed him that he was proud of him. 

Early in spring, old Brother Francis was laid to rest in the little 
cemetery near the Hospice. This great man who had so often risked his 
life to save others, was to live on in the hearts of his brother-monks; but 
neither he, nor his faithful friend, Barry, lived to see the happy day, 
thirteen years later, when another Brother Francis pronounced his vows, 
joining in the noble work to which, as little Pierre, he had owed his life. 


PRACTICE: One act of self-denial each day during Advent, as a 
Christmas gift for Jesus. 


ASPIRATION: Infant Jesus, I love you. 
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The Center of Your Life 


The holy Sacrifice of the Mass is the center of our Catholic Faith. 
And we can make it the center and vital force of our whole personal lives by a 
more active and fruitful participation in its sacred mysteries, even as our 
Holy Father has so often urged us. But real participation comes from knowing 
what we are doing. The following booklets will help you to that knowledge. 


The Treasures of the Mass 

Gives a detailed explanation of each prayer and action of Holy 
Mass with inspiring comments on their meaning. Simply told, it 
increases appreciation with each reading. Regular book size, 128 
pages, 50¢. 


Study Club Outline — to guide your study of the above booklet. 
Arranged for use by Study Clubs. 10¢ a copy. 


God Himself, 
Our Sacrifice 
Christ as High 
Priest and Victim 
renews His entire 
life of sacrifice at 
every Holy Mass. 


Your Mass and You 

Meaning anc 
power of the Mass, 
with aids for a bet- 
ter preparation and 
participation in its 
Sacrifice. 





My Daily Companion at Mass 

Handy pocket-size booklet, containing Ordinary of Mass and 
suitable prayers for Proper parts. Revised edition has Latin and 
English for dialogue Masses. Please state whether NEW or OLD edi- 
tion is desired. Both contain additional prayers for confession and 
Communion. 


Communicate Frequently and Devoutly 


Dispels doubts and inspires a deeper appreciation of the rich 
benefits of Holy Mass derived from frequent Communion. 


Each booklet 15¢, except as marked. Reduction for quantities. Postage extra. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





MARY and 
JOSEPH 


Bring 


Comfort. Counsel and Good Cheer 


To your friends and loved ones throughout the year! 
MAKE YOUR CHRISTMAS GIFT A 
Subscription to Tabernacle and Purgatory 


A gift subscription to TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY costs only 
$2.00 (Canada and foreign countries, $2.25) a year, yet it is a mean- 
ingful and attractive gift with lasting value. It gives truly Catholic 
comfort and views on life and its problems, so appreciated by sincere, 
God-seeking persons in all walks of. life. Special gift card enclosed 


upon request. 


SPECIAL: For each gift subscription to ““Tabernacle and 

Purgatory” received from now till Christmas, 
we will send two of the highly-valued Scheyern Crosses 
with an explanatory folder; one to you and one to the person 
for whom you are subscribing. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








